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As 


Vw 


W—_— weep A 


To Her 


G RACE 


THE 


DUTCHESS 


ORMOND, &c. 


MADAM, 


Here the Porticoes of Palaces ſtand like thoſe 
of Temples, and the Great and the Fair 
leave their Acceſſes unbarr'd, Exalted Ho» 

| nour i that condeſcending Goodneſs, is ſo 

far from leſſening its Grandenr, that it rather heightens its 

State ; when True Magnificence muſt certainly conſiſt in the 

Numbers of wondring Eyes around it, and Crowds of bending 

Knees before it. This Argument,” which I hope I have noc 

miſtaken, is my beſt Warrant for this Confidence. 

I confeſs, indeed, in my Approach to Your Grace, 1 ought to 
conſider how I find your Court fill'd with Quality, Whilſt" that: 
Nobler Train throngs up Tour Preſence , that my poor Intru- 
foon is a little too preſumptuous. This truly I ought to conjader, 
did 1 not at the ſame time reflet, that on the very Scaffolds at 
A 2 Coronations, 


The EPISTLE 


Coronations, there are fome remoter Benches, (or to ſpeak in in 
my own Province) ſome Upper Gallery Seats, even for poorer 
Homagers ; the Voice of Adoration, and Echees of 1rumph 
being mit only loudeſt but ſweeteſt, There all Tongues rite m 
- (boire Whilſt the loweſt Flumility may make up as bearty, 

h not ſo gay, a part of the Ceremony. 

rom that Diſt int Bench, 1 beſeech Your Grace to believe, 
that this prin Paper is handed down over the Heads of 
Honour to Tour Grace's Feet. "Tis true, I bave dared to dedi- 
cate this Trifle to Your Grace, and in it publiſh that piece of 
Boldneſs to the World, which kow far they may forgive me, 1 
am not ſo much concerned provided Your own Deſcending Merc y 
vouchbſafe my Pardon. 

And thus enter'd under Your Grace's giittering Roof ny dax- 
led Veneration preſents me ſo large and ſo ballow'd a proſpett,the 
concentring Worth of Tiw Iluttries Fawmulies, that in a long 
long Line from their Renown'd Originals, number their fair de- 
volv.ng Honours by —_ The Great Ormaond , and 
lour bright Self, a fair laſt Branch of the Royal Plantages 
nets, ſo Noble an Ah in that fucceſſive Roll of Fame, 
bring up the ſplendid Reer to fo diſtant 4 Front, Your Remoter 
Leading Anceſtors, as requires a Travel into Annals ' for a full 
Survey ; ſo ample Tour Edereditary Glories, that 'tis a Voyage 
but to coaſt 'em. 

But whither am T rapt I am wandring into ſo ſpacious 
4 Field, a ſpeculation fo far above me, that the Theme is too 


facred for the trembling Pen of fo poor a Muſhroom Scribler to 
venture at, Jour Graces Herald, and Your Panegyriſt, bemg 


both an Attempt beyond my bumble Talent. Beſides, there's 0b- 
ject 


* I mnt non ee EN ont 


POENENE a Field of 


DEDICATORY, 
b for hte oy or” View of Your Grace's 


ertues ; an Influence ſo powerful, Greatneſs ſo prideleſs, 
Wi - —vrgar 7 ray ſo exemplary ; and to crown all theſe, Your 
Nuptial Glory, a Conjugal Mettion, ſo inimitable, that a mini- 
ſtring Cornelia might be proud to bold up Tour Train ; And 
all theſe lodged im ſo Beautiful 4 Perjonage, ſo ſacred the Divi- 
nity, and ſo bright the Shrine. The proſpett, 1 ſay, of theſe 
you Perfetlions intirely takes up my bumble Devotion ; with- 
back into Urns and Monuments, Records and Chro- 
rv for their Glorious Derivation. Put my Contemplation 
of thoſe Adorable Vertues is not alone efficient z give me leave 
to Congratulate their Felicities too, the attending ſmile 
vidence, Vertues divine Rewarder ; when, as an earneſt-bleſe 
ſmg, the Great Ormond, under the Viftorious Royal Stan- 
derd, has made his firſt Entry into a Grove of Lawrels, by bew- 
_ the poſſeſſun of bis recover'd Patrimony, by a Sword 
and an Arm, Worthy the Inberiting Son of ſo Heroick a Fa- 
ther. The Continaance of whoſe Fortunate Succeſſes, the rich, 
onour abroad, and Your Grace's 
no leſs Trophies, the Pride and Ornament of a Court at home, (a 
fair divided Triumph between Tou) ſhall ever be the Prayers of, 


Madam, 


Your Grace's 
Moſt Obedienc 


and molt deyoted Servant, 
George Powell. 


THE 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by M” Powell ; 
As it was Written by Mr. John Haynes. 


ÞP Repar'd to dam my Play, methinks you ſit 
As if you'd all took Phyſick in the Pir. 

1 hard you wort allow in any Caſe 

To 4 Toung Player either Wit or Grace. 

Tou uſe us like lewd Women of the Town, 

(With Punk and Poet you deal much at mn) 

Firſt You enjoy us, then you kick us down. 

** But there's a mighty diff rence in our Caſes; 

* Tow dam” new Plays, but cry up all new Faces, 

** And us, poor Devils, \you cheaply do miſuſe ; 

* Aclippd Half-(rown you think pays our abuſe. 

* But with your Miſs "tis quite another thing, 


*The Bag of Honeys ſwe-y ; but "ware the Sting. 


* In Wit too, nowght but cuavrant Gold will paſs, 
* In Love, a Heart of ſteel, a Face of braſs, 
Tet have I known, for love of ſuch a Tilt, 
A doughty Hero phyſick firſt, then Tilt. 

Since then === 
I hope to find no Favour in your Eyes, 
Who all new Plays before they re heard deſpiſe. 
From” you to the Fair Sex I now appeal, 
To whom you dare not but be proud to kneel. 


Bright 


A — 


——— _ 


Bright Ladies then, whoſe Rays throughout the Pit, 
Do , Fw all around with Love and Wit, 

« Oh rune their Judgments &er my. Fate be tnown, 
« "Tis in your Power to make my Caſe their own : 

For —_— bots (ow apnea 
Which of Smiles cowd 

For bY _ — ann make your / rad 37 ny of Sence.. 
Since then *tis Fancy gives gay Nonſence (harms, 
Which the Fair Sex 27d Tn 8 diſarms ; 
Let Fancy taoy that rules the'Wiſe, the ae, 
That makes « ( aptive/free, a Prince « flave, 

The Lawyer honeſt, th Man a Knave ;3 
That gives Content t0 Cuck Wealth ro th "= 
To Courtters Friendſhip p, true Love to « Whoy 

That makes your Vizard Mak appar « 5 Ouith,' G 
Who hides her Face on purpoſe to be ſeen, 

And Apes of ally Alt Ya iſſes t int 

The Sher that prais'd "ep {as his drink ; 
Es 7; Beauty * tis that [0 prevails 

When we all know the Charm lies in. their Te-14./9 
Let F ancy then, that leads the World aitray, \.. 
Ti Wer Wit togieht, 4nd / ave my Play, . 
And then PU laugh at Wits on my Third _—__ 


Dramatis 


" A 1 YO 


Dramars Perſons. 


A” ſo, King of Naples. Mr. Bowman. 
erdmand, Prince of Theſſaly, Pas Pouell 
in Love with Mrania. 


Ceſario, Gm ror Mr. Mountfort. 


Tachmas, His Brother, Ho. S 
Naples, and live Lg in >Mr. Fdody ſon. 
the Habit of 
Pmcenti, 
Sigiſmand, aan vg 3 
el, Creature to Ferdinand. 
abio, an Impudent, Impertinenc oy —_ 


. Courtier. 
Attendant. Mr. Airkbon. 


WOMEN. 


Urania, Princels of Naples. Mrs. Bracegirde. | 
Ardelia, het Confidear. Mrs, Richardſon. 


Scene NAPLES. 


ACT 


= * : " 
© | 7 
-- - ©&* + IC LDL. i TY _P 


_—W—. 


= 


ACT IL SCENE 1. 
Urania diſcover'd melancholy , Ardelia fanding by her. 
. 4, CE a tie oegt 7 "5 
Arad. Roe ra 


{4 | 


0! his: | | 
Pts [fd Aſk wins 


| Fadia 
Uran. robo Fed! 
The Groans of tortur*d were Airs more pleafiog. 


$0: wins 


Ob ſeize bis- (aft Wi 
Or | 


WW , 4rar 
Will add to thy Lovers, and | 
In Love as in Empire, T) $ 
Will makg Loyal Subjes forget = 4 
Urania. Now, now begins my Horrout : 
The fatal Bell, ſhov'd it procialm my Death, . 


cqual 
Or who (indeed) is worthy to *m? 
Were I the Ld piers _ raph 
By Heav'n, I my Thonderin thy Hand ; 
Make Nature and her Laws Command 3 
Mount thee aloft on my proud Wings 3 


Whilſt all my leſſer like ye Kin 
And  Canrtierd, d in Train 5 
Thou o'er thy-Fove fo Abſolute (hov'dit Reign : 


To kiſs thy Feet my Heayens (hould Homage pay : 
And crowding Stars make a new Milky Way. 


Uran, 


Uran. Forhear thiol 
Alas, I've made a ſtrict 
—_ A Ver | 16 Want 
Uras. To one who merits 
EXE A 


Roman 
not blown out, Steel 
bl. wha [Exit ran. 
this! Ob Ievuld curſe 'em ! 


And from my tortuged Heart 
Te Sulphar-Famnes from the 


ett india we, 


With 


CCC — — r—_ 


Awe oo. 


| cannot 
Ferd. The fatal Cauſe of all ber Scorn's too plain. 
This fair | | : 


= 


: 
| 
: 
\ 
| 
$ 


y r\ ? Wt 
Ea 
» He ang1 ig Tormeat ? 
Certain to loſe my 
Ofs. There may be wayzat home $0 remoye him, 


5 

And place you io your Wiſhes ; LEE Lard, 
Whatever Spight you owe his Love, 
'Tis hard to envy ker he 

For ſhould thas fail, a Kingdom 


pleaſe your Grace, an humble Creature of | 
yo lat Occan, toExpres bow ol oy Heart la ket ee: 


Ferd. Well, 3 Sir, th Point” 


Fab. It were a Point of 
Your Grace in ExpeCtation, =y (oh 4 
Make Joys EIT 
hoo 
Arne wes mock Hippo 

Ferd. Liebrmar gant 101 oak 
Be not ſo impertinent, we know your Care. _ 


Fab, 


To benefit their Countrey 
Idols of thay Eſtates, 
F 


Emer 


 —— ASM”, 4 


C2] 


| Emter the King. 
o oy: wonder or we r ! lamall Joy: 
eſario, beloved Ceſario, is return'd with Conqueſt, 
And Sicily no more daresbe our Foe ; 


Wipro vy'd his Succeſs, 
ou asif you en 
And wear a Face of Sorrow for hisFortune. 
Ferd. Who, 1, my Lord ? 
King. Yes you, m 3 
Speak, tell me, does be not deſerve all Honours 
That I can give, or he has Power to ask- 
Ferd. Indeed 1 think he does not. 
King. _ many > as 
Ferd. Pardon me, Royal , me 
If Subjects ſpend their Blood in their Kings 
Forbid it Heaven they ſhould not be rewarded : "$ 
But how, or what Rewards muſt they expect ? Wood 


y 8] | WA 
Wovu'd yov, in Recom of this his Conqueſt, 
Give him your Crown 

King. No, Sir, nor wou'd he ask it. / 

Ferd. How know you that / 

King. I know him to be Loyal; 
Kooo Qhat he weary eOm NED Ne. 6 
For his King's Honour, and'hiis , 
Whilſt bis clear Soul guns 


And, ar 6 
You know not, bow Fancy ſoars, 4.2 
Or to what Pitch his Pride 


3 


u Royal Name, to haves 
Spight of his great Maſter's Vorr, 


Kings. Who is it 
Feyd, Thatdares Ceſaris: 
Ur ania own'd a Love for him ; 


mount his airy 
He f will not bluſhro ask her of you. 
Kisg. By Heaven, 1 will prevent that laſolence. TAY 


YT 


Hevelbetn prodigal io's Praiſe for this ? 


Arc certainly the and that the Ciry, 

Peopled when _ 3 GCE 
"ue our Succeſs. 
S1giſm. Ii aye 


Theſ: welcome till we T*Y 
Vincent. pK they ay | 9 
Ceſar. A an. 


A ce nkien 
tdrond 10 loſe reiveraphome? 


= 


Haye we won 


As1 200d Merit of their 
Ee bold. 
Vincent. P\ <r 

are bound to hgh for Princes, 


Ceſar. 
not ty'd to the Reward of Servive ; 
iSTITS Sa___ ver is 


no mo ive no breath 
Mens Tioagha 


Double where K | 
laSeedit yalians, that 6, whe Shorfa 


you to _ -_ IS! 
; oO LES IEEES, _ ar: M1 

Looks, to fee thy Face | | wr 1 

Made he diflingatiranebg clſe ;, proceed, Capo? 


'T 

bleſt, - 

Ce | ' Ay 
And dare all Shafts that level at this Head : 961! 


let it not flow too faſt; 
receive it g | 


ro ng nnd ning mpeg me AS 
Ceſar. Yes, live Vrana, ve my 
Let Zotthe 1c) acme of Dontiinfotd thes 

Better thy Sex befide were all 


Ceſar. Oh ſpeak! | 
And my with the dear Sound: - 
Uren. Command your Soldiers firſt to greater diſtance. 


You ſee Ceſaris, how 
Andif you loye, as you have 
You will not ſtop at any thing to gain me. | 

Ceſar. Propoſe a Means that may nos blos wy Fame, We 


Ceſar. ThouA 
Sigiſm, My the K 
Uran. Now, Ceſarie, thou 


Either to bravely, or 
But ee iohe teſtrat ; 
Since rather than wed F, this 
Should give me Death ; yet Oh} IF 
Let me ex nat in- 
it me, 
In that diſtrafted bed , 
But if my deareſt Lord will Noblyown 

Charm'd with that Bliſs, then can beeaths owe Life 
Like Saints in Martyrdvme ; not one wenk Nerve, 


Or 


But the great cauſe ſhall "FS IE 
Ceſa. Guide me you Gods in this Labyrinth” 


Enter Kipg, Ferdinand, Ofwell, Fabio, &c. @ * 


ſhou'd, 
She was a Woman, and | avit no farther. 
King. Hence Buffoon. 


ambitions Pſſo | 
(SY p.; 


Such is my Fate, nay —] 
@ why Breach rl blaſt me, 
. 1 | 


EE EES 


b 
: Br" 
: 


Nowyou may ſee for what he drew his 

"Twas for Uraxia that he fought ndConquer'd ; 

__ ——_ that be his reward: 
Sir, deny him not, wn wenn or : 

Mould that courſe humble ChyO imperial Honour 

And mix it with the Royal Blood of Naples. 

Ceſa. This humble ! what Gift thou havgbty Lord ! 


By Heayen that Tongue, did-not the Kipg protect it, £5: 


» 


ario to you 
to feel the 


I, that this morning was the Lord of 

Am age the Duet El A AOEE 2 
Baniſht from Love, or Naples ; this is hard : 
But yet indeed *cis not a wonder bere, 
In this vnhoſpicable Court of Naples. 
So my unhappy Brother fell me, 

Who, for 's Court Minion, 
V Vas doom'd for ever from his Native Soil. 

Ob Tachma ! what &er Corner of the V Vorld 
Now hides thy exil'd Head ? Thy Brother, 
The poor Ceſare too mult ſhare thy Fate. 


Yes; 


[+] 


Yes; we will haſten to | "ADD ET EIIOISRLES. 
And 'oever more in Curi «lt2 wor 25006 
(tnnyl v injoy Her ; 
Vhat though | quit the VVorld in thoſe dear Arms! 
NR ENS ea. . - [ab Ok 


_ —_— th... +. —_ | © Y ACC dt... i 


D——————_—_— Nt. —— 4 — — _ 


ACT I. SCENE L 
Enter King, Ferdinand, Oſwell, Guards, 


Ferd. Moſt Royal Sir. 
Set at your Feet, an lnjur'd Prince thas kneels, 


q 
: 
: 
A 
: 
T 
. 
; 


Kine. 
Bring him alive or dead, 1 care not which. 
O that | cou'd Command a flaſh of Lightning; 
Or uſurp one minute the of Death. 
Thatl might ſhoot ruin as _ | 


_ As 


C497 


-1 
F: | 


con Wer” te eh —_—— 
EU Jban@n'i yo ge ray / LSxvOwe, 


goofy 5 
Sooms,” 4 Wood, - | 
Eeter Cefario, aid Urania wa 


oy) bra Larkueſ bu preſeats® 
Net rr Ln : Gr it is that fecares uw | 
rom 


My apprebenſio Ne, eo, { qo x0n3 


I think each ſound the airs light motion makes, 
my Father threatning our ruins, 


We may preſume of ſafety, but retire, 
had eater you kind Tree repolh a while. 


LExX« 
Emer four Banditti. 
1 Band, Wel 


Comrades of the prithee how 
Long have we, a m—teny >> 6 = rh 


2 Rand. 


ff 


-#, 
I 
: 


Give 


oo 
: 
ZE 


Wh 
t 


F 


: 


1 
7 
E 


] 


Zn Ki 
. 


den, and ſculk. mc 
Celhrto ted ita Tire Stage 


Re-enter Cefario bloody, bis Sword drawn. 


Ceſar. Urama ! my 
yS! ſpeak to me, *tis Ceſario _ By 
2 


0! gal] .! 


Dick Lamp of Hee 


To thoſe dear rr 
Or ſhrowd me, Gods, 


Scene changes to another Parti the Wood... 
Emer Urania. 
Uran- The 


As if affrighted rey. cx wor tr way ag Light, 


Steals throagh the , 29d by diagrams 


LEx. Ceſ.: 


dhench five your Bag and m 
Like your good An 
To daſh out your O See, MN, ad Jovels; 
Take all, nay, had 1 more you ſhould command, 
Bux do not ſtain my Vertue., 


aha 


1 Band. No, but $ be not, 
We'll ſhew thee what it is we part, 


Emer Ceſario with bis Sword drawn, be drive: "tm off. 


tle; Dogs, Blood wands, axnibals 3 Death! do you fly? - 


Heek 
Stay, Satyrs, ſtay, Furies, ſtay 


And ake your dear Damnation 
Uras. Logo this 
To be preſery'd, thee 
Ceſar. Yes, in thy Arms 
Thy dear, thy ſoft, thy 
Thy nopolluted Arms, for 
Art thou unſpocted ſtill? as 
Thoſe Guardian-Gods that fuccour V 
Heaven: | 


[Unbind; Uran. 


| have 3 Cell pleaſe you to | 
What Comferth that can yield you 


[Ex. Omncs. 


Emer King attended. 


King. No Tydings yet ! no News from Ferdinand ! 
Curſes and Plagues porſue this pair of Monſters, 
Sink, Gnk em in a Whirlpool of Confuſion. 


If they are fled by Land, thou Earth, 
Aqgd-take into thy Womb the Ringing Vipers : 


E * 


FT 


J 
But if by Sea, if chey tht way woves/ rang, 


Blow Wind, and raiſeeh Exerlatiog orw, \ 
Till you have laid *ew io 8 rare. 


And grind 
—— 169 cwelb for 


Calpe nth romp 
Than Scepter'd 
por pet mt and wreaths of Gold. 
But my ſweet Excellence, Pye been unkind. 


Urs. Unkind ! 

Ceſa. Untncs my Angel," 
Totake ſvch Heir, 
Light of my Wor an Treaſare of wy Sal, 
Nurſt up in all the 


And poorly ſtrip ery Weeds, Miſery 


worth. _ 'q (ul + '+iinir! ka ita} 


BE ed non! _—"— Id neo rb 0 bY \ 


Auer Tachmt:/{ 


bak 
y 17 
\ Ih v L 
9-11 
But oh forgive us if our »1: 
Too heavy to be born, down this 
Tac. Ceſavid ! ii ten wont 
Tas SanaTem Toma? pos 
«, As once,” thy: 
[ Diſcover; bimſelf. 


nk Urania : now if thou ſhed'ſt tears, 
Let *cm be tears of Joy to ſee my Brother, 
Baniſhe from N _ thy Cruel Father, 
For killing his cringing, Favourite. 

Ura. | Toy to ſee the Brother of 
Oh my deareſt Lord. 

Ceſa. How does my Love ? Methinks 1 fee 
A.lickly fading on thy lovely Cheeks, 


E ACT 


Urs. 


My Sovl is heavy, 
A preſling wei 


Whilſt the day ſhines. offers, 

It may di my wakiog 4 [CSi17 down, 
eee LEI oo 

Take me you Heavenly 

And let my Dyeams be nothing b&t Coſerve, | [LLyer down. 


Feld, You ſe] well. Let wh while retire. 
By Heaven, I keep « Jubilee within me; 
Riot in Joy, and Reyel in delight, 


Excer Ferdinard, Ofwell, and Aveda 


Ferd. Do ot wank Adteadentis.ow Banquet? 
No et vor ditard You, were Fricns, « 


Curſt Fafe | 
Ceſa. DP Tn ad Tachmas. 
were true. 
= 


'd, 
and th Like; 
Hom var my Fs my Heart. 


Be gone 


4. miſtaken " [ Afae. 

Death, makes me _ 

When TO poo 

To borrow Life, 7 Ex. Tach. 
Ferd. _ Sir [To Celario. 


Ceſa. 0 I yo. ' 
iſa. Me ! 1 deſpi thy rage. "yp "Y 


Levall the Tortures Mal 
Be laid on me, 1 can : 
But do not dare to touch 
Whoſe unexampled V 
Enongh t? atone for all her 
Take heed how you provoke 
That brigheſt, neareſt Image of 
Ferd. Young angry Sir, ſpenduet 
Keep it to for the, Thats 
I have a pro ew for thee, Th 
Fierce as the | 
- And ſwifter chans Peſt 
In whow1 


Soul, - 
er TITS 
Cefar. © vioody 


Not only all 
Themſelves 
Ferd. Moſt amorous 11] m16@v 
UVUran. Do not touch one Hair aMFL Jo7 23473 
My Head alone 
Live, my kind, 
Ferd. Not Fate ſhall ſave himy” 
Nor Heaven it ſelf keep thee from 
Urax, How | diſdain thy 


Kill > 1 die, Piznd as thou 
Sighs, Prayers into Ce 4 
os, Rough you ſcatrerall my Ales 
Around the Warld, each Atome of my Duſt, 
Shall. Fad a Soul, and oy into 8 CR. | | 
Ceſar. O mighty Love ! L 
Ferd. So brave! "nay then 11] ind tnpanste tame you. 
Attend me to my Chariot with the Princefs, 
But to your Horſe's Tayl tye faſt that Slave, 
And drag in to the King. 


Uran. 


[39] / 
Uran. Hold! Hold | yet hold ! | 
You do not ſure mean this e 
How can you look on him, and be ? 
See how he ſtands like a tame 


. , 2? 
he be your nobly. 
Ferd, I'm deaf to all Drag him forward. 
a ” we" bag ; Ex. Omnes, 


"him ; Smeg , and Symgheryof Auf bn, : 


. 
\ 
4 . 


Foxe: and Rav*nons Wolves were made 
The Guar dian: of their Sheep. 

W-4 
Pan Pd as | 
And Tuſtice all turn'd out of dew 
By Arbitrary Fools. 


Phillis for Pan ber Charms.engag'd - 
mug tndy > draw, ' 

They ſacrific'd to n ragey 
hillis 4 well 4 Law. 


_ 


| am no able Member —— 


4 


SOLE 


et] 


Whereof, although 


| 


King. He's mad. 

Fab. It is with Joy then, my h 

King. Tell me thy News io ſhort, or thy 
is the leaſt thing to be 


A—— 
not, way good _— 


L323 
Emer Ferdinand. 
Thou welcom'ſt Gveſt my Court yet ever ever harbours : 
Oh I want Power to recompenſe 


Where be the Fugitives ? Speak, Finn 


Ferd. They wait without, .my 
King. Bring Jem in... | LExit Fabio. 


Re-enter with Ceſario and Uranis ded ; 
Celario and Urania kneel. "w_ 


Ceſar. With my Soul 
With T 


like a fearful 


Judge : +; 


Behold che y Ceſars | 

Not to beg lance I have 'd, 
But that you'd ſhew to this dear Innocence, 
A Virgin, though my Bride. 


Uran. O Royal Sir ! 
I kneel to you, as Heayen when I offend, 
Not to beg Life, unleſs my dear Ceſario, 
KY be given to my Arms. | 


Uran, Live, my Ce 
Live in the Arms of 


I will for "twas you One 

And, in deſpight of yg bis Bride : 

Well mount above, far, far ond your reach; 

Where in a glorious Clowd, we jy Arm, 

Look down and ſmile with Scorg 00 that gay nothing, 
King. Furies arid Death then | will quite put off, 

The name of Father, take 2s little notice 

Thou art my Off: ſpring, as the ſurly North 


Pl} HE TH: ji 
ETHER HHH 


ACC 
_— 


—_— 


; [34] 


Whoſe gbaſtly Viſage wW 
To me's all Gay, porn ryan by _ 
Does with ſweet Wreaths and F! Garlagds come, 
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Ceſa. Now you my raviſhs 
Nees, and chy Sex 


The worth of A 
thee ; bat walk yoo als 


ks all fumm'd 2 

Maſt this Ce Lighs Gylite « Meteor / 
This diocening eg Wes like a wither'd Autumn! 
Moſt this fair Book of Life, writ by Heaven's Hand, 
The Legend of a God, be all defac'd ? 
And muſt | ſee it done! oh my Uranis, 
I never was a 'oward till this 


To think no  _—y 
But my Vranie's loſt _ 
Wy Soul to pain like that 

that laſt Wound has toucht ; 
That Fate*s whole Quiver wants another 
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Y Fellow Souldiers, why we're thas met here, 
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Urania diſcover'd Reading. A Song within, 
SONG. 
Written by a Perſon of Quality. 

© Sung by Mey Buick, 
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, and |, thus trembliog, 
Yer yos muſt hear it, yes, the fatal Soand Maſt 
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Ard. Madam, the King Commanded meto wait you 
Straight to the Palace. 
Uran. Ill attend his Call, 


Now my Ceſaris, in what Ger | 
ET os =o 
And faithful Love in wreaths 

Ill find thee our, Rn thine. 
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SCENE \ 
A Priſon. | 


Ceſario diſcover'd on «Conch. Enter Ferdinand and Ofwell. 


Ford. You think ſhe may be won then ? 
O/w. May, moſt Certain. 
Nay, Sir, you have her own Confeſſion for, 


Her 
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Her foolith T pe inthe ſt pars drope from 
Cou'd not forbear to tell me ſo y/ alas, | - "x 
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Ferd. Ling ys - © ot 

Ceſa. Yes, bolder Lord. Thouthas durſtatt 

/ Ferd. Bluſh! "—_ | 
falſe 


think. 
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Ferd. 
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Raptures and Ecſtaſies, 
Whilſt Fiends and Goblins 


Break thy diſtrafted Rexpage 
From my Uranie's love, 


Ceſe. Why ſhould I d only adng P cover 7 
Ce/s. . 
You ſeck a Life rhat | dufite to loſe. N 
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King. Doſt thou not hear the bellowing Crowd 
The fam of Earth thoſe never-fai 
join with the Souldiers wo preſerve Cr | 

in © a Herd, 
— ſhall him ftom the World. [ Drevs and runs at 

Ferd. Hold,Sacred Sir. - Celario,Ferd. fops bone. 

King. Wilt thou oppoſe zne too ? 


Ferd. 
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Prince, appear in 
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ſar. And 1 
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Bark ny Blood, an 
But know, when from tht 

I ſhall look down upon 
| Where che 18 bowl r 
1] ſcorn thee then, as Ic 
Ferd, Oh! tam 
; Come tomy Armsy 
There take 
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But firſt your Sword 


Ask hy, nor 
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11 Titles t tles to Thoſe rangulihet 
nega my Happineſs en Love and Frienaip. 
Ferd. I« will not be, we cannot both polſehs her ; 
And either to reſign? s Impoſſible. 
Therefore delay no longer ; if thou doſt, 
[ here call back the name of Friend again ; - 
And will proceed as an inveterate Foe. 


Ceſa. Bur this Embrace, and then proceed to blood. — [Embrace. 


Now Fate, ordaig me Loye,- or give me Death. 
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Puſh from the World by 

1 drop into the dark ſide of 
Ceſar. Farewel, thou 
Ardel, Where, where's the 
King. Ha! what of her ? + \ 
ps 1 If Horrour and Confuſion 

Will lend me Breath to ſpeak. 


 pegWheg fog 
was too much. 

Ardel. And all the ſmall remains of life that's left her,. 
She comes to ſigh out ia his dying Arms. 
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Uran, Lead, lead me to4his din bene of Horrour: | 
with pleaſoce. 


Tee  Tidefemees fon, 
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The precious Balm of thy kind Tears wou'd do. 

But *xis too late. | . 


Todie for Love is only 
Nor is this all the Glory of my 
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Throw open all the ſhi 
And ſally out, thick as the Beams-of : 
To hec lmmortal Praiſe, new tune your At 
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